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Saturday,  July  17  - 

This  morning  we  went  to  the  churches  (  some  of  them,  for  in  as  much  as 
there  are  370  we  made  no  effort  to  visit  all  )  : 

Church  of  the  Bambino  where  we  saw  the  sacred  Bambino  and  were  given 

pictures  that  has  been  blessed  by  it , 

S.  Pietro  in  Vincoli  (  St.  Peter  in  Chains  )  where  we  were  shown  some 

chains  that  the  guide  sincerely  tells  us  are  the  chains  that  bound  St. 

Peter  when  in  prison  . 

We  also  visited  the  Manertine  (  ?  )  Prison  where  we  entered  the  cell 
that  held  St.  Peter  and  St.  Paul.  In  the  Church  of  St.  Peter  in  Chains  appears 
that  wonderful  statue  of  Moses  by  Michel  Angelo  .  This  church  fancys  it  was 
built  in  422  by  Empress  Eudoria.  The  next  church  was  that  of  Santa  Maria 
Maggiore  first  built  in  302-366.  The  roof  is  panelled  in  gilt  with  the  first  gold 
brought  to  Spain  from  South  America.  A  present  to  the  pope  from  Ferdinand  and 
Isabella.  In  this  same  church  there  is  a  wonderful  slab  of  lapis  lazuli  -  a 
wonderful  blue . 

Of  great  interest  were  the  Scala  Santa  (  sacred  stairs  up  which  Christ 
is  reported  to  have  walked  when  this  same  flight  of  marble  steps  were  in  the 
palace  of  Pilate  ).  There  we  saw  twelve  people  ascending  on  their  knees,  saying 
a  prayer  on  each  step.  The  Lateran  is  really  the  Cathedral  of  Rome  for  it  is 
the  church  of  the  pope  as  Bishop  of  Rome.  There  beneath  one  private  chapel  we 
saw  a  wonderful  pieta.  Our  greatest  morning  joy  was  in  the  Capitoline  Museum 
where  we  saw  the  Dying  Gladiator,  Fawn  of  Praxiteles,  Venus  of  the  Capitol, 

Boy  with  a  Goose,  Boy  picking  out  a  thorn  from  his  foot.  There  too  we  saw 
Pliny's  "Drinking  Doves"  and  all  the  famous  busts  of  philosophers  and 
statesmen  taken  from  Hadrian's  villa  which  by  the  way  used  to  be  called  the 
Villa  of  Ten  Thousand  Statues. 

In  the  afternoon  it  was  an  unending  joy  to  go  to  the  Forum  and  there 
we  stayed  and  enjoyed  thoroughly  all  of  which  we  read  and  hated  in  Caesar  and 
Cicero.  Wish  I  had  had  some  brains  when  I  was  reading  Latin.  I'm  ashamed 
of  my  stupidity. 


